A Family Affais

BY HUGH CONWAY,
CHAPTER VIIL—CONTINUED.

It was a burning day. The sun shet
down its rays fiercely on the treeless,
shadeless, barren island, or so-called
fsiand. Mrs. Milier's biack garments
seemed scarcely suitable £o such weath-
er—her frame certainly net strong
enough to toil up those ciiffs of odiitic
Limestone which frowned dewn upon
her. No wounder she turned to the
cabstand. The two or three cabs which
it boasted were rickety old mmchines,
but the horses which ware between the
shafts were strong ones. Horses need
be strong to earn a living In thTs land.

She drove a bargaln after the man-
ner of her kind, then took her geat In
one of the dusty vehicles,. She was
driven through the little gray town
which lies at the foot of, and stretches
& long way up the hitl. The horee tolled
up the steep street;; on and on until
the occupant qf the cab looked down o
the tops of the houses which she had
just pavsed. Then a turn, and a bit of
level ground, another turn sad a steep
bill; 80 on and on In a zigzag oourse
until the table-land which lies at the
top of Portland Island was somehow
reuched, an event which must have
been grateful alike to the horse and the
ocoupant of the ead, supposing the lat-
ter only possesced of nerves of ordinary
streagth and therefore apt to rebel
against being drawn vp hills as stesp
as the side of a house.

Some time before the cal reached the
top of the cliffs it had at intervals pass-
ed ganes of men working by the road-
side. At a distance these men leoked
little differoot from ordiuary navvies,
but a closer Inspection showed that the
garments of meet of them oonsksted of
a dark yellow jersey covered by a
wleevelss jacket of lighe fustlam or
some such material This jockely more
over, was stamped in varlous places
with the government broad arrow,
Every man wore gajters and a curlous-
fysbaped cap, under which no halr was
visibla Oeccaslonally one might Le
geen who moved with a certain stiffness
In bhis gait, as if something whieh hn
would willingly have dispensed whh
restrained the natural elasticity of hia
lower limbs. Here and there the
monotony of the attire was brokea by
the nppearance of some who were
dressed in bine Instead of yellew; but
taken altogether the dress, i eomfort-
able and enduring, was scarcely ous
which a man being a free agent would
choose for himself,

The gangs which Mm Miller narsed
on the roadside were for the most part
engaged in handing lumps of surf fro:
mean to man. They performed these
duties  In  a listhess pesfunctory
manner, although staning on
the Bl side abuve  every
band of workers were two aon o loag
dark coats with the shining bestons of
suthority, amd each of these men held
a rifle with .ixed hayonet.

Further away in the quarries could
be seen many other sueh gangs, dlp.
ging. delving, haullng, whesling bar-
rows. and performing other operations
needful for extracting the famed Port
land stone from the ground

After passing varlous sentrles, and
driving for game distance along the
fevel gronnd, Mrs, Miller's eab reached
a8 beantiful, tall, buttressed wall; skirt
ing this it turned at right ang.es and
very soon drew up before an Imposing
entrance huilt of gray stone, and bear
Ing over the archway the royal arms of
England. This was the entrance to Her
Majesty's prison of Portland,

In front of It, across the romd,
stretehed the governor's garden, stiil
brilllant with flowers, and looking Nke
a glorlows oasis In the midst of a bar
ren land. A man who in discharge of
bis duties has ‘o ilve on the top of
Portland Island, wants a garden or
something of that sort. Without it the
monotony of the place would drive him
mad.

But Mrs. Miller did not even look at
the gay beds, She dismounted, and
after telling the cabman to walt for
her, walked boldly through the prisen
gate,

She was Smmodietaly seoosted by &
portly, grod-tompereddooking  jeoier,
whose gold-laced cap epoke of superior
standing. He uehered ner into a little
waitinemom juet Inside the gete, asd
asked her $0 state her bomtwess. Mm.
MTNer's Gowiness waa to see one of the
convicts by nmme Maarie Harvey.

Now, convictz are only allowed te
soe thelr friends onoe in six monthe;
£0 the mnftor shook his tréad dublousiy.
Stil], ts Mre. Miller was & most respect
abie-looking womas, he sald he would

.

e

mention the matter to the KOVernor,
He begged the lady to take a chair and
then Jeft her.

8he sat for some time in the bare lit-
tle waltine-room, the wadia of which
were decorated with notices requesting
visitors to the prison not to offer the
warders ary mosey, but to desosit
such donations as they wished to make
in boxes which were hung agalost the
wall for the benefit of discharged pris-
oners and the officers’ schools respec-
tively. After a while the good-natured
janitor returned. He told Mrs. Miller
that the convict had not sesn a friend
for many wonths, 80 upan his retura
from work he would be asked if he
would {ike to ses her. Bhe must give
her name.

She wrote it down; them walted pa-
tiently. By anod by there was & meas
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WYANDOTTE CHICKENS. [

How This Popular Breed of Poultry
Recelved Ita Name.

The Wyandottes are one of the most
important breeds of American produe
ton. Indeed, they might be properiv
called our most popular breed. Pror
to the year 1883 there were no Wyaa-
dcttes. For a dozen years before that
date, numerous fanclers I variom
sections of the country had been st
work trying to develop some new vari-
ety that might bring them such fame
and such profit as had come to those
who had originated and perfacted the
Pl¥mouth Rocks. So, when these pew
birds—the outeome of their labors--
were recognized as worthy of a cless
{ficztion ns & standard variety by the
American Poultry Assoclation, their
nome was born with them.

T e e,

60ME VALUABLE VOLUMES],
Copies of Dickens® Works That Will
Be Worth $1,000 Each,

The costllest books ever printed are
pow being published at Cambridgs,
Mass,, the typographical work beiog
Jona by ihe University Press plant
anG the binding at the Boston Bind-
ery, in the vicinity of Harvard Coliege.
They comprise the complete works of
CLerles Dickens and will cost §L,050
eaclh, reports the New York Times of
1ecent date. There are 130 volumes
to a set, making the total cost of each
subscription §140,000. Cnaly ten sets
are o be issued, however, and all have
slready been eold, J Plerpont Mourgan
snd the Duke of Westminster bLeing
smoLg those to whose ilbrarnes thesa
expensive volumes will be added.

There Is one feature of these costly

ured tramp of many heavy feet, and The Wryandotte Indians had formen
gbhe knew the convicts were retnraing Iv oecupled thows portions of New
to dinner. After the tramp had died | yori 45 Michigan In which thess
away, & warder made his AppeArance (.- ¢ their lmmediste progenitors,
and told her to foliow him. | were first enitivated. They had towm-

It was but a step. He opened & door | {sher there under varlous names, such
in the rear of the waltingroom anil as Hambricks, Hambletonians, Eure

Mrs. Miller found herseif In & place kas, Excelslors, Columblans, Sea
which eould suggest nothing else than | Lright Cochins, Seabright Brahmas
den at a zoological gardea one slde of | and American Seabrights  Much bit-

the room being formed of Iron bars | torness as 1o the pame was manifes:
about slx Inches apart. And opposite asmong the varlous fanclers who were
was a similar den with its front turned urging thelr admission to the stand
toward it and entered by another door, | ard, and when the final name was pro-

and between the two was & Epace, A'posed It was ke ofl upon the troubled | discovered at the University Press table

volumes whieh makes them of unus- |
va: interest to all who have to do with |
the printing or collection of books. |
They are being printed on real perob- |
meut, such as was used four centuries
ago., The permanent qualities of
parchment are known and apgpreciated
| evers where, but all efforts to do sus-
cersful printing on that material In re-
cent years have falled, Sipce the se-
lrre'. dled with the printers of 470
}sears ago all attempts to successfully
prinl a book on parchment have prov-
’ed fallures until the process was re

THE FARM IN POLITICA.
. Bons of the 8oii Who Have Gone te
| Seats of the Mighty.
Gradually, but surely, and with
never a2 backward step, does the farm
advance. Not in the old sense s its I»-
creased impourticce made wmasifest
Etatistics are wanting: but it s prob-
able tha! the firm, as the birnbplace of
famous méeu, & no Lusier now thao it
WS, =ay, [ty years ago. It acquires
its height-ned s gulficance whol ¥ from
the fact that Laving ong been he fav.
rite birthplace, it 18 fast becoming the
celiug place of fawe threuch Lbe
wedium of politits.
The Hun Churles W. Fairbancs, see-
vnd ip command of the repule .can ex-
pedition, lingers mentally witkh fond.

ness, 0o douit, In the Big Dby couns
try of perthern Ohio; but bodiy be
Ungers there uo lunger. The jsactiva

of the farm in bis case was Its o.0Ume
fupction—that of training and tourishk-
ib‘ the youthiul stauk, and scudicg it
| up, Etrung oud stralght, six feel sever-
|.l] fuches inty the worid. But to the
{lHon. Theodore Roosevelt, We Hom
| Alton B. Parker, e Hou Wilam J.
Bryan and the Hon. Thomas C. Platt
the farm has & present and far from &
reminjscent mi-aulag.

From the sunny slopes of Sigamose
\ Hill the pre-ldeut suppiles hiv summer
The Lay, the Newtlou ppios

narrow den, entered by another door | waters, and It was accopted as o hap | and & successful experiment made 'n | and the red poR callie are as wuch a

and contalning a stool {py solution of the difficulty—From

Presently the door of the middle dem | COULITy Life in America.
opened and a warder entered and seat: e R
el himself upom the stool; them ths The Billionaire Farmer.
furthest door opened, and one of the| Fercentages of crop eonditions and
bluehabited convicta walked up to tiyg  EStimAtes of acreage mean little to ail

bars. and gave his visiter s mod of but the experts, but here are s?rne
careless recognition. ficures of the probable value {n doliara

f the 3 of this year, estimated &
As & rule when & femse friend la b Nt # % :

x conservatively by one of ‘he leading
permitted to 308 & conviet there {financial agencies that they are with.

weeplug  and walllng. Haods a0 [ joube well within the facts,

stretched out through the bars Acros
the open space, and if the two persoms |
are of ordinary stature, fingertips ey

just meet. This is better than nothing, '

Cotton, the staple of the South, Is
expected to show this year a yield of
at least 12,000,000 bales, which wili
bave a value on the plantations of

Time was when no opea space divided
the friends; they could kies and almowt
embrace through oce set of bars, Bwt
it was found that the visttors kims,
often transferred a haif-soverelgn from
her mouth to the convict'’s, A kindly your
:Ic::::'s:i‘l ﬁ:udb;:u;rl:;ml M| 0. | The cat crop I8 expected to be 901
000,000 bushels, with a valie on the
knocked off good-conduct marks, and |, o 0 1914000000, or fully $85,000,
lengthened Mis timo of Imprisoament. 1000 more than last year.
80 now there Is & space of sometMag | p.i0. 4nd rys are estimated os
like five feet betweon the vieor a8 oo 1) show crops of 52,000.0%)

the wisited. bushels, and to be worth on the furm
With these two thers was no weeping. Logethor about $80,000,000, practically
20 stretching out of hands. I faet, &8 yhe same as last year,
Mrs. Miller looked ntln:-nlm-_ Taken together, these crps which
in front of her, an eXpreswlea VerY gurg now pretty well assured, will bs
nearly akin to hatred wettled on her worth not tess than $1.2:5.000000 1o
strongly-marked features. Yet, In #pite 1o farmers, as compared with §1,200,
of his closeclipped ecrown, shaven 900,000 last year.
cheels, and ugly attire, the convict was | The corn crop, which matures much
by no means Ul looking. His features later than the others, iz maturally in
were stralght, and might even have pome doubt. It s also tne mast im-
been cafed reflned. He was above the portant of all the crops. However,
middie helght, brondahoudered, and gplendid progress has been made by
healthy-looliing. His testh were good, It thia year and the government now
and his hands, although rough and predicts a yleld of 2,537,263,00 bushels

Lover $495,000 000,

! Wheat will doubtless he harvested
to the extent of 054,000,000 bushels,
with a value on the farms of $424,000,
000, about $20,000,000 less than iast

hardened with toll, ware not the hands Figured at 2,250,000,000 bushels this |

of one who has labored from hts chfld. _!mp will have a total value om tha
hood. Tlis eyes had a eruvel, erafty look farms at the average price of the iast

in them: but this ook might bave besn |
acquired sinee his {nearceration. Io»
deed Mra. Miller had notieed the same
expression In the eyes of every convied
whom she had met on the road to the
prisen.

Mra. Milier looked through her bare
at the convict; the oconvict looked
through his bars at Mrs, Miller; the
warden between them sat on his stoo}
sublimely indifferent, and for a while
there was sllence. The convict was the
first to break It

“Oh, It's you, is 1t7* he maid

“Yes, it's me,” sald Mrs. Miller.

“Well, what do you want? To ses
how I am getting on?"

He spoke quite Jauntity. His visitor
gazed at him scornfully,

“Oh, I'm ia splendid health,” he cone
tinued. “Physically, I'm twice tho man
I was when [ came here. Regu ar
hours, regular meals, regular worl
Constitution quite set up. No chance of
my dying before my terms up.”

“No, I'm afrald there Iso't)’ said
Mra. Miller with such bitterness that
the Impassive wardea glanced at her,
and wondered what manner of pris |
oner's friend this was

The priscner's face chapged. He
scowled af her as darkly as she had
scowled at him.

“When will your time be up?” she
asied sharply. “Can you tell me?” she
added, turming to the warden.

Oan’t sy exactly,” answered the war

den. “Hes In blog. s he's in b
last year” _
. (obeCmiemt)

two years up to $927,000,200.

This will bring the total value of
the crops to the farmers of the lapd
s year up to $2,243,000,900,

Two billion two hundred and forty-
Wiree million dollars—the gift of the
woll to the United States this year!
There may be depressions in manufae-
fures and trade; there way be an up-
seftled confidence throngh pakitical
slections; there may bo panies in Wall
street through financlal excesses. Hit
B8 long as Mother Nature continues
o pour billions yearly Into the lap of
the Amerfcan farmer -iifs country
must go ahead in wealth and prosper
Ry —Chicago Inter Ocean,

The late ex-President Kruger wan
pot an eloquent man, but he cxcelled
at brief and pithy saylngs, many of
which, like the saying about waiting
for the tortolse to stick out his head,
have passed into the languige of na
Oons. His answer to a nephew who
petitioned Jor & Government appolnt
ment has often been quoted: “My
fear boy, I can do nothing for you.
You are not clever enough for a sui
ordnate positien, and all the higher of

. Gces are filled.”

Billing—"That man had a head for
business.”

Willlog—"What does he do?”

Billing—*"Sells cabbages”

8impson—They must have Insured
\hat bullding for a joke.

Bampson—Why?

Bimpson—It Is an asbestos factery.

!lbc case of these rare and costly vol
vInes,

. A set of books of this character can-
not be pro<iuced In a day, or a year for
Ithn' matter. Although only 1,200 vol-
umes In all are to be issued, eight
years will Le required to complete the
' work upon them.

The books will be hound I the most
| perfect levant, with exquisite cojurs
ipiaid in beautiful designs. Much of
the ornamentation will be done in gol- |
14 gold. The entire edition 18 hand |
| vrined by expert American, Frenea |
|ara [talian artists, who have usel the |
 most entranchg colors I weaving
denty and fanciful designs upon the
parchment pages,

The Boston Bindery has been at work

upon Eeveral other costly and attras-
tive volumes during the past few
months. Among them were the beau.
tiful presentation coples sent by the
famous ancient and Honorable Artll
|Ior:,- Company of Boston to King I'd-
!ward and President Roosevelt, con-
itaining the bistory of that organiza
tion.

Arother elegant volume recentiy
turned out was the book published hy
| Yale University and sent to the iiog
'of Portugal as an expressm of the
| Undversity's appreclation of & gt
(fom the Portuguese ruler. This was
a very beantiful apd attractive voluma
!whieh will prove sn orpament to even
|n King's Ubrary,
| One of the most Interesting of the
{many rare books lssued from this es
‘tablishment was one of aimost infinit-
le..mlul gize, bound for a professor at
|Harvard College, who designcd It lo
|be a wedding present for his bride,

It {8 a revelation to the ordinary
man to walk through this bindery and
| luspect the expensive booly boing
placed In covers of costly satin and
exquisite Inlald leather for men and
| women of wealth who love to see gor.
|geous and rare volumes upon the
skelves of tholp lhraries,

The owner and manager of the bind-
ery was brought up in a circle walch
gave him good preparation for his
{ife work. Norman H. White, who Is
|yet In his early thirties, was prominent
at Harvard College as a fraternity
man and an amatuer actor. He was
graduated In the class of ‘95, He has
travelnd extengively, and while In
\London digenvered at the British mu-
seum the little hook which Henry VII
iwom in hls wateh charm, He had a
sketch made of it, and now shows it,
Imgnthpr with pictures of some fifty
{other famous books as & lantern slide,

Abolishing the Billboard Nulsance.

The war agalast the bill board nuis
ance goes on with unceasing vigor and
success, Action in the matter has re-
cently been taken in the city of Seat-
tle, Omaha, Kansas City sud Akron,
0., in the direction of the mitigaclon
or the suppression of bill board abom-
fnations, In Seattle bill boards
bave been ruled out of the city entide-
iy and the superintendent of public
works In Kausse City has refused to al
rlow thelr creeMon anywhere withia
the city limits, Akron prohibits them
within 300 feet of any school house
and Omaha requires that the consent
of all property owners within 200 fect
ol the site proposed for bill boards
sball first be obtained. Let the good
work go on.

part of Hoecwmount and Rosemoumd
dally news as the judpe hiwsell, At
the Fairview stock farm lo Liscoim,
. Neb., the Hereiord calf, the Augus cow,
' the Durb:m bul! aud the Poland Chlga
plgs dwell 1 g ther with the {aruer Ia
! preclous Jeffers pian simplicliy. Aod
| at Highland Hill—one can alwort hear
the c¢ool drip dripping of the whoels—
1he senlor s¢pator of the Empire state
l finds rest and races, solice acd awest
! peas,

Thus i& the farm distingulebed amd
upitficd. Moure go even thao in Ages
past. when Cincinnatus pushed his
willing [fow. or when Webster tossed
| the Incense-bearing bay.

A Shade Too Much,

“Whatever in the world fs this
Maria®" asked Mr. Tompkins, stums-
bling over a great parcel In the hal-
way when Lo came Into suppsr after
the day's work. “Awnlug?' bLe eche-
ed. “Awnings for what?”

“Why, for the windows, of course!”
"What did you suppose they were for?
returned Mrs Tompkins, lmpatiently.
The tool chest or the coal bin? Al
the big houos In the village Lave got

[

{'em. The asont who came here today
"told me #o Lumself, and everytbhiag
!lhm:t our Losee here Is so old and
commgmplac '—

“Put, Maria," began Mr. Tompkins,
mildly, “if uil the big houses have got
‘em it only Lecause they're 20 new
that their s ade trees haven't had a
chanee to ¢ @ any figure yet, It's just
because this Louse (8 old 'hat the
trees father piutited-—and now ! come
to think of it, Marla, It was only the
the othes diuy that you comtlalned
of the upstairs room being musty for
want of more sun”

“And g0 1 110, replied Mee. Tomh-
kins, with asperity. "l can't see
that that's gt ansthing to do with

lswnings.”

“Why, avnings kecp out the sum,
fon't they?"

“Tmph!" returned Mrs. Tompkins,
‘If that lzn't jusy like a man—talking
everything for granted and never ime
vestigate anvtliing on his own oo
count! Awninze keep out the =un if
you want 'em to, Lat they dan't {f yom
jon't! The pzent himeelf tolil me they
roll up flat sz the wall, and he fived
one on the « =at room window to show
fust how ' ione And s0 1t does,
just as he nid”

“Well thee'—

“Now, It's fust ke yon Hezollah,
to go on finding faclt, bt I'm Jasr that
tred of bhelng Hekind the times In
everything! Yeon might abuot as well

not have g progriseive wife for all tha
good It does you!"—Youth's Com
panlon,

The Archishop of Canterbury, Ran-
ddll Thomas Davison, who s coming
to Boston in the autmn (o altend the
triennial General Conventlon of the
Protestant piseapal Church in Amer-
'u, is the elghtfitth Archbishop to
bear that title 2nd has an Income  of
$75.000 a year,

The commands wo giva to the horse
and our ¢all ‘o the cow are the same

ged by the rchistorie men of our
reee. In all probabllity the Arab calls
1o his eamel in the same words now
as in the days of Abraham or Noah,

Bullt on rocks—Natlonal baoks.
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